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rejoined him, "for its blaze has blinded my mule
at six leagues' distance." He was leading the
animal by the bridle, as its sight was evidently
affected. "Were the friars still in their nest above
there," he continued, "I should say that this was
their doing, for they are the cause of all the
miseries of the land."
I raised my eyes in the direction in which he
pointed. Half-way up the mountain, over whose
feet we were wending, jutted forth a black fright-
ful crag, which at an immense altitude overhung
the road, and seemed to threaten destruction. It
resembled one of those ledges of the rocky moun?
tains in the picture of the Deluge, up to which
the terrified fugitives have scrambled from the
eager pursuit of the savage and tremendous bil-
lows, and from whence they gaze down in horror,
whilst above them rise still higher and giddier
heights, to which they seem unable to climb. Built
on the very edge of this crag stood an edifice,
seemingly devoted to the purposes of religion,
as I could discern the spire of a church rearing
itself high over wall and roof. "That is the house
of the Virgin of the Rocks," said the peasant,
"and it was lately full of friars, but they have
been thrust out, and the only inmates now are
owls and ravens/' I replied, that their life in
such a bleak exposed abode could not have been
very enviable, as in winter they must have in-
curred great risk of pen'shing with cold. "By no